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A fine young Englishwoman ‘|

3 is caught in the net of interna- ;":
tional plotting and is made the I
dietim of circumstances—tragio .';'
cireumstances. She becomes In. ..,
nocently involved with an ene- &
my of her country and he pro- :;
coods to use her as a tool, How ';
the Is cornered and prodded, as 1y
boys might tease a wounded It

% wild animal, is told vividly in §
this installment. g
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Steectman, the German spy, and
foeder (ollas Brewster, the butler),

are discussing the possibility of war.

CHAPTER Il—Continued.

“Yes, yes! OF _1‘-nlll‘ﬂt'f" Streclmnn
agrosd hastily, as if he would forestall
any patriotle exhibition. “Stlll, one
wonld ke to live with tha Inxuries
of life. One day 1 shall mnke the
grand eoup: and then to cease all
this—"" Fle hroke off suddenly, for he
heard Miys Willonghby stirring on the
aother glide of that closed door “Sash!
To the door!"

“Veory good, Breowster!” Mr. Strect-
maen ynld In a cloar, Nrm volee, which
he tutended to carry well heyond thnt
elned door. "'l walt here for Miss
Willoughby."

And then Sir Georgo's butler bowed
and left the room,

CHAPTER |1,

A Foe In the Housshold,
Brewster hud hardly closed the doors
behind him before Bthel Willoughby
nppenred.

“1ih, Henry! Yon surprised me,"” she
malel
"1 eame lwlore Lhe others,” Street

man explained, “becauss there 18 some
thing you musl do for me at once.”

“About the flect, I shie
makel, womewhnt wonrlly, ns she tarned
awny from him.

"Mow Aid you know ¥ He shot the
nuestion gt her almost too gulekdy for
cnntlon But for the momwent he ex-
pirienced something approanching
alpre. But her answer reassured b,

“Nowadays it I8 only of the floet
yon nuk,”” she told bim, “And she re-
garded him with eoyes that were pa
thelie, If net reproncliful. Onea I had
#evmed o her that Heory Sfrestiman
wul interested In her. Dot of lote she
b/l been obliged to admit to hersett
thnt thnt Toterest had gulekly waned

Hor handsame ealler paid no atten-
tion to the obelons complaint that loy

KU ppose,”

in Lthel's answer, 1o the most nmi
ter-of-fuct fashlon he psroceddel
atrnight to the business thut wns up
permog! 'n hle miugd
“Yoo mu=t learn ot ouee from Sire
George whore the shinsg at BEplthead
are yoling ey pnovinesd  bluntly
“Find ont if they sall together. or |
they will dlsperse—nand how.”
As she forod hios again there wis
heseeching o her volee, hoer ey Ly |
whale manner
"Walt, Honry, walt!" she hepeod
“Before we go into that, tell me
whien are you goinge to et peaple Kiow
we're married
Btrodtman remembere] hen that e
had « many «lded role io play Al |
thergupon he went up to the glel: und
thking one of BEthel's hands o his
while be pot an arm aronml her, lie
looked down af her In o most loverlike Camane.
faslilon J
“Al, my dear! 1'd 1ot them Know “No! All That ls Qver," She Baid.
now— ik minute—if 1 only could!™ he | Al he roge abroptly smd took a fow
exclinimed ek, restless stops abont the room,
“Hol we must annonnes onr mar "Why~—whuat an huvagination!” he
ringe ot once,” ahe sald guickly exclubmed, foreing a lnugh at lust.
“Announen our marringe—why " “Ronlly, Ethel, yon're uite absurd!™
“Goorgy Wagstaft 1old me just a “Bat alwiayvs, wfore we were mar-
few minutes ago that when 1 =aid 1 ried, you were s0 kind, so thonght fnl,
was in Brighton a friend of hers sow | You talked ouly of pretiy things. But
you and me together In Parls,” gho re- | oW, aiways it s the floet-—the navs
plled i tragic tanes You seem  Interested oniy In ihele
“You @did not expluin®™ he axked plans, thelr scerets Is it for
“That we woers on oy honeyigonn? that vour married ma
No! 1 ket my word' to vo6u I knlil Btreotman's patience  hod  reached
T was in Brighton shie loaked atl the breaking polnt And at the ques
im in a poezled v ¥ us he left her ] tion e fow Into w4 sidden g e
Yen pnd pored the foor o & nervous | tarmed a face ke g thonderciond upon
',.-‘-lnn her
“(f coorse. IUS easlly proved that 1 Atd om mx slde 1 ask why yon war
wis ot In Petehion” Eihed contbuamed ricd me or loxye? 1 think
“onrgy seemed 1o think :-m g | oo™ he sneernd
1 Welll—you ¢un lmwagiue whiat Hi® quiek anger brotught Filel to
khi tist have thought Oh! why mu .‘1'1' r foe
there e this ke recy I toathe Y Hm |||"'I» .
Kb nk upon the seitee and stared | It waved her ouswer uslde as If It
moadily st the floor 1 tosl l'l"i'|'l-\ Were not worthy s dArnIng
pletury aof A pretty bride “Ooe, perhaps, © tesught 0, he
Brrgcbmten rotised hmse!t and hont i, u ig ber down Mke & common
»eer hor I wloen “Hot now 1 hear [t wae
“My dear! Wo st walt unttl | nedkhier man whom you renlly loved
an errange matiers with my family,” voung Irishmen who went away

he explalned 1p ms most piansibie man- | without 0

ner. “Untll T ean come lute my own !
again we shonld starve. Soon it will
all be arranged.” And once more he

turned away from her—this time with

an air of finnlity—nas If there were
really no argunment against his vague
protestations

Hgaon? You harve eald that for a

“You've
married.”

month,” Kthel reminded him
pald It ever since we werse
“Next week, then!"™ he ngreed [ndes
porntion. “I promise! And yon wil
onrn tounight about the Aeet?’ he
added in the same breath,
“uput, Henry, If 1 do ask Blr George

and be tells me. Isn’t it rather a shab
hy thing to do then to conie to yon
!I]lll &

“Ng. no, no—ng 've often told son!"”
he fnterrupled. 1t secmed to him that
her objections were lolerminable
and wider the strezs of the urging
[roim hl_-’ ENRCriors !1i4 fli!'ll!':ll‘.llli " was
fust fts end To hide his
anxicty amd hiz Ieeitation, he stepped
to the window and leoked ont

“But 8ir trusts
resumned,
fitling German onth
to e “When he
tions ntinusd, “he doed g0 he
1 thinks 1'm Just idly
He never dredms Ud repeat
gayae to apyone, It all pols
sty position Sir Goeaorgs
Engl and If he thought-"'
Strestman would not her finlsh

wheeled about and sakd shprply, 1o
the of

reaching

Eths!
movth
listened
my

(3iOTEe me,"
stifled n

while

Srectman
he
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loyn] to—1"rance”

“Then why de you pass soursclf off
us an Englisbmmn?™ .
“Recause §t is the wish of my em-

ployers, the French secret service, It
isn the wish of France,” he declnred in
a grand manner, which hoe Intended to
carry convietion sith it,

"It all quite beyond me," she sald
with a hopeless alr,  They had had
many such Hscussions.  And uever
yet had she been able to vnderstand
the reasots that Streetman put forth
wilh unvarying glibness, “Why should
France wish to know about our floet?”

“Ah! that I do nol know,” lhe re
pliadd “The soeret serviee gives me
thelr lnstructions. It is for me to fol
low, not to question them. It is
work—my future.” He drew nearer
i her, and his masterful eyes gozeld

my

full Intoe  hers “It s onr future,
Ethel™ he cried with appavent emo-
tion

“But o't France England’s ally "
dlie nuke “1 ean't understand why
sho should neod (hisg Information.”

“In times like these it I8
ench country to konow all
abont every conntry.” lio
“You will e dolng no wrong to Eng-
el when you geot me the facts I
deslrp e sat down beslile hor, and,
plaving s arm about her, he drew her
close to him. *“You will find out
nizht about the feot?” he plonded

Bur there was something about his
persistent whesdling that made ¥Wihel
Willowhhy Mrs, Stroetman—sug
(L

hest for
possible

L+

il
lons,
I ean't

something

el feoling
belrboed mll

not  fellh

thint
s

B 1L LS

there 19
sometiineg
Yo, sghe sald
slowly
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his confildont
lowsk

wis

alr, Streetman
Into her
uncomfortable,

HOL Onsily

He

wersireh
oY,

explained. |

ing yon the hnhar of isiing
voun to wmarry him In his words
| there was s e Intended there shonid |
Iw, m tanot that lmplied more than
he netunlly sald

‘No, no!” Ethe! cried “Tt Isn't
true 1t was just a flirtation—a few
dannees. a thester or two!” |

“Oh! Mrat was all!" he retorted, |
“And yvet they told me you had known
Ik all youe life,

"1 don’t keow wham you're talking
about,” shie sakd In desperation,

“for do LY he rejoined, "It wan
gome man in the army—a captalin, I
thini I do not know his name: bhut
1 slinll find it out, and then perhaps
I alinll learn If you céred for me nt
all or If It wan juat that I cauglit you
on the rebound.”

“Whot de you mean?’ She faced
him tensely Buch srenes weres new
to hier, Trouble, of n sort, she hmd
kuown., Buat never angthing like !hi-_l
It had been hard enongh to see her |
resources Awindling steadlly, withont |
the means of replenishing them, and
with actogl penury staring her in the
face. Bot now Ethel knew thiat that
wag nsg nothing compared with the

sltuntion fn wileh sle had unwittingly |

placed herself, To he tied for lfe to
a moan who did not love her—who
woepmed wn absointe brate—that was
n we, A thousand thnes, than any

mere Anunela] dlifealtles
Streclhipan did pot ot once reply to
her, Tor o few moments he regarded |

her balefully, as If were already
a hateful thing in his eyes

=he

“1 wonider, my dear,” he said at last,
“r owwotder I toiny it Is Jnl'.:_l' I that
eount with yon apr if you have—memo
ries We shall gee™

“No, no, Henry!™ she  protested,
‘P'm—1'm very fond of you,” she said
Lrokenly

HFoud?'  The smille that he gave

Ler wos nothing if not eruél, "“Come,

thon! IKise me! And he attemptod
o embrace her., HBut she pushed bhim
pway from her,

“No! All that 1= over. Not until we
enn et people know This secrecy
vitkes me feel as if [ were not your
wife,  What Georgy sald ig2 enongh to
minke e bolleve, almost, that it has
all been Just some horrible Intrigue.”

“Nonaonse; he  scoffed.
“IF T promige you now that next week
we make our moarringe publle, wiil

you believe me?"

nonsense !

“Yos, Honry!
volee In which

I will!™ she sald In n
thore roaug renewed
hopwe

He stopped quickly to her side ngoin
Henrey Streetman swns not the sort of |

mun fo miss any opportunity that of
ferod

“But to Jdo that,” he stipulated, 1
must secure for France this inforima
tion econcerning the fleet, That will
menn  promotion for  me—mopey
much money: And with that T need
no longer wait on my family. You
understand?' he asked Ler, |

“Yes, Henry! 1 do!”

“Good! That's settied. And you
will take the Hrest apportunity to spenk
to Sir Georgey" He was OHed with
elafion at the happy turn of afales
But he wis doomed to gquick disap
pointiment. “You will?" he persieted.

“No!"

“Whnt?" he exclaimed, searvcely e
leviog his enrs

“1 understand that for some roason
you are trying to bribe me with these
promises  of  yours to betray  Sir
Goorge's conllidenee, DBuat I'm sick of
thig llh'l'o‘;lli-'il. I won't do it iy
longer; and yon oughtn't to sk of
e

“Indeed]” he sald, with a viclons

alow of scorn. “Amd if It should hap-
pen o come to Sir CGeorge anany mous-
Iy"' =l the word—*""that vou
hod aldeady “betrnyed his conlideyce.”
what would your position e hope:”
He watched her narrowly, to see whiat
effect his threeat might have upon hep,

siressiml

“You wonlint do that?* she px
clalmei, as n sedden fonr geippsd hop
All ot once it streack Ethel thot her
poestifon had ndeed beceoame desperate
She hid not deedioed. that she wotld
find berself o such an bapass tml |
it the hands of bher“"hushain), of afl
II"‘I\!I‘.I' 1

“1 should not ke to do e 1 i
man renlieg “uk I Intend 1o
I shall learn Lhoi the (eet e
and through vyol!™ he declore z ];|
undiseuised determination |

bt T fut el LT ITHIT Tk 1L
hunted wild thing then, peady It
desperitely o one lnst, b |

“tih! Ho that VOl

Mection, amonnts |

'at it any way you chovse” was
his Plonis ver, YBar 1o |
thiz Information o »  Conu Wit
o yYou gav ™ I

“Wlhant is there far e to say @™

“Exactiy!™ he retorisd L i vigil |
0 O ot ot Inst youm appr e 1he
Btung They bhoth strtesdd then ot
i sopinl of volees, "I = ¥ir joarge
Streelmmiy sakd “1 ahall Ivave pres
ety Hut 1 shall some b in an
hour Auwdl you will have found
out about the  fHeey®

SOl I U O T M T rivpl o)
“1tut L o kes e hnte mvself anil
_\ltll".

"Rennlly What o pliy™ v splad with
mock sympathy |
CHAPTER 1IV.

. |
Gathering Storm-Cloucds

Al thien Bir CGoeorge Wagsiafly .|-ll|
1 hig with his ftrusted butler Hirows |
! | woake, benrit Y |
iy

14l " vivy i el |
fuctn At lenst, | i ns
litly i TL | 18 { en

Hello, Sir Georg b said |
H-.‘ll “!l.l.l‘- | Y L X -l]
pats - those (wa,  The duughitor of r'
ol Wi T il dearest 1 .

hit il WHYS upisd n
W L Sir George's affes s
Sir' tleorge was not of the big \ype

| Hshman |

of Eik I 8! He ans oy T
trary, oot much over the hweight of
foaliel herself, But he was undeninbly
impresslve, with Lis Keen, gray eyed,
i« fast-whiténing hoalr, and lils ex-
quisile mnoners Anid  despite the
punctilions pollteness that Sir George
il Maved  to everyhody thore wWis
. pithing In his bearing that warned
that he was no person to trifle

wilt
“I Just dropped In for a few min

utes because I'd promised to come to
your tea, Ethel; and 1 try uever to
break my word to so charming a

iy
<l thaclee n ;.T‘i".?_r MUrtsy

Thank you, Sir Georgel
For you, at the admiraity. these
I it b troublons times?" Btrectman

ventured,

Rather sy

"wins BiF George's
He was al-
aire, to enter

somewhat short answor

ready, whon 1

way

.
|
|

-

g

P
N
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“You Think, Then, There Will BEe War
Between Russia and Germany?"

upon o digceuszion of auy tople—ex-
cept sueh az touched npon His high
otfice.  And there he was exeoedingly
touchy.

“You think., then, there will be war

Letwoeen tusgin  and Germany ¥
Streetman  asked him o eagerly e
could not do otherwise than fgznore
Sir George's slightly frigid reply to
liig previons question. IF he fell any
resentment, he trosted (o be able to

pay off the score In his own way, later,
Sir George lifted his evebrows ever
ko shightly as he glanced at Fihel's
caller
**That, Ig n matter 1 shonld pre-
fer uot to discuss,” he replied.
“Tardon me, sir, hut as a loyal Eng
naturally interested.”

gir

And then Ethel statloned horself be-
hind the ten tahble.

"Come! fLets tulk of peace and
ten,” she saidl. Tt made her feel guilty
to gt there and hedr Strectinan try to
pry information ont of Sir George be
neath hig oawn roof And It seemed
thnt the lenst she could de to repay
hime for hig many kindnesses was to
protect him ag best she might from

Strectimman’s Indefatipnhle enriosity,
They had no seoner tnken their enps
from her when Georgy Wagstaff barst

lto the room.

“Tlello, everybods!" she  greeted
them. “Here's Guy awd his mother.'”
Close beliind her followesd Mra, Ste-

phen Faleonerand her good-looking son,
wlio evaryivuly knew, more
than devoted to Sir George Wagstafl's

Wik, as

vivacions diunghter. “We'd have been

(here earlier” Georgy cxplalned, “but
Mrs. Faleoner amd Guy had gone to
| matines,™

PRy show ™ the bluke Guy added
I o Dored degwl “he eternal trl
nnele or stch nonsenge!

“*Very tiresome!” his mother agresd.
*‘And 50 nolzy Fall of shots and
stk mipl mostly Aot s nonr
creature who'd st sod renotesl

*That's t1he wt of play 1 disap
Liray il I feuirly for my diangh-
ter,” Sir Goorge commented from Lis

e setioe I s zlad,
Gieoray, it tie not thope”

h, 1T saw It Inst week." sald
Cionrey w wollovongs tislfuotion,

At i i Fither, You'd
v b i lLieroi e | shitfnlly

1 1 Il W L shie, tapy?

i Feigharalliy ™ sald iy L B30
et ey tepadr!™

T Kue the minute she walked on
~ A i il WOD T =l wis
S U THE il wipvley, nndd s=o heantifully

Piessisd Georgy  explatued, as  she
Wi 10T futhier saulivin shodKing
TR wolnhlie parent wias one of
Lavvorazy s Tavarite diversinns

Your moustn't ik (s sy evnld

s Fahe] e Wil the twin Yuoulg
ii1'4|r||.

1l Wi o T LieOrEy retorted

Futly knows | dou't zet thal sort
of chat from oy very Oper Eoved
s 11 e hiereditney from him
I expr whant he foels bt doesn't
Unre =iy

it = "Wy {01l to D AN-

el D I= r heviorin

Al e I deserve ervidit for my

RO et At
Will Ethel
naval

the
Infermation
George—and will she refuse to

get
from

pass It along? Or will Sir
George, suddenly suspicious of
unexplained actions, ta
talk to the girl

-
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In Her Party Frock.

e little miss, with the pretty carls,

well In the of  her
Isthes, but she is adorable o her party
Irocks

straplost

She s sweetly consclous of be-
g “all dressed up”” and 1s entirely sat-
This is
comfortable for

istiedd with things as they are.
of mind
Coneerned.

1 Sinte
il

The Hitle purty frock pletured above
I tade of sueh simple and inexpensive
that every small girl is en- |
have her instinet for fAnery
It ‘requires pothing more ex
than albatross cloth o cream

st

muterimis
o

IHvaeEnm

white, a little vepnetinn laee in an all-
Wl g trern and pluin eresm white net

for e sleeves, The albatross Is n

light weight wool fabrie In o erepelike

wentve which hus the ndvantoage of be-
g washanhila It comes In white and
nll eolors,  Yenetinn Inee 1s fumiliar
1= 1 pretty and gerviceable ort which

just ns washnble ns the plain net of
which the slesves areé mnde.

Iy this dress Lhe skirt 18 Joined to a
pinin short sl With its
fullness dispased o a group of plaits
1t eneh side the skirt hangs In a panel

evidless wialst,

it the front and beek, The short body
is snupported by nurrow straps over the
ghoulder amd fastens with small but-
tons nied botton holes in the baek. The

For

Tha Pl s whe s ghour o tuke
Cher il step oon thie enddless rond of
bpoow leddge mnst L el out with
| il s HER I'rosi-l & finr ,.‘-h,.‘,|
Moxt of these pre to he had
vanddis I relable anterigls and
nt prives so oy that s hinrdly warth
whilee ta ke thewm st hote Bt
nthers In whilel e hnipiwnrs n
ornamentnl  stifehes Is need for n
Nnish are ewupaestively  hig priced
Ihere s Cnnle {  pilain *1 i
linen.” Thisyby e wn) in it

iwhle anme for o beantitol Lo |
e that nesds o il plor (or

it
M T

w1 ST

fu sitit is i

piain

the top with mercerism ool

el sl

s Enthiered lnto throe shirred
corde and finlshed
The little slip
over janclgt of lace is gathered over n
cord eto o round neck and hound with

soectlons over smill

lengthen into points at the side.

nf soft satin ribbon
one of the lHght tints is finished at one
siile with n blg rosette bow with a sin
With n knowledge of the mu-
terinls nsed and the smnll amounts re
quirved for a Httle girl, 1 is casy to fig-
tre the very modest cost of this pretiy
Hitle party frock

A wide sash

thit It is quite difficult to find &
attrietive plain white hlonse. ex-
those for sports wenr,
pink. all toneg of tan and yellow, soft
predominate,
costume hlonuse of pale eream lace or

g

the palest fish ehiffon ;

1o the heart's content.

the Littie Kindergartner,



